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A SYMPHONY IN LILIES.

A Complex Flirtation and Its Unsx-

raninm APray Was rewanied with
a smile that exbibitel a set of gleam- |
ing leeth, rather too large, perliaps, ]
for periect beauty, but still effective.
When the geranium had been pinned
in place Geurge turued to his comr

OUR TREASURE.

'o'nptuend'l:;_ourm
And we've got semething ia it

We love it every miasute

Biraight inte yours are peeping: p nions: “Mra F.x." he said, with
l':umm““;m deference, “‘let me present my friend

Mr.—Mr.—." and he heditated
“Ruthven ' rather sternly injeoted
that young man, advancing to the

With smilea ia dimpled hands resch ouwd
Tov mamma when she's nigh 185

Its trembling lips 8o swoetly poul

1If n.omms reshes by it counter. He felt, he did not know why,
that if George had attempted to con-

Sometimes ita piak aad poarly tets ge m

Right in its mouth are stioking: ceal his identity under an assumed

Sometimmes, all by its selt, is svows
And eooe while gally kicking.

12, whea i hides on mamma’s broast

name he conld have found the energy
tokiek him.
Mra. Pox slightly inclined her head,

W o th Tt e it with its' massive colls of inky hair, in
To but s mement boid it scknowledgment of Ruthven's grace-

ful salutation. He choovse to leave the
selection of a *“button-hole’ to her, be
said, and felt strangely gratified when
she ignored a pyramid of brilliant rose-
buds and adjusted a tiny spray of lilies
of the valley in his dress-eont, at the
same time pinning back the lapel of
his light overcoat in order to protect
the flowers. H:looked down a3 she did
so, aud noted the tapering fingers and
wonderfully polished rosebud nails at
their extremitiex

A few remarks on ordinary topics
and the two left the shop, George lin-
gering behind an instant, aa his cus-
tom was, for an individual adieuw
Ruthven, glancing back, experienced

1ts knowing hoad tarns aa if t0 sag:
*MNo, thank you. Here my bliss is;"

Thea mamms in ber tender way
Quite smothers it with kissos.

All day 1t plays with laaghter sweel
Amd gives ua such o plensure;

We think our home was not compiete
Before we had our tressure.

What's in this cradle that we owal
You'll mever guoss it, may be,

It is oo angel baby.
—H. C. Dodge. in Detroit Fres Prese.

pected Ending. *

| not exceptionslly brilliant,

should give rise to comment. H s twe

blocks away ou the sawe sirvet.

[(WrrrTex ¥orR THis PAPER ]
= ey ELL. I will go with
emdd vou and see your
d flower-swe'ling wid-
ow,"" tinallyassonted

55 characteris ic graee
and lanecuor; *“*but
"I will wager clams
and absinthe for the
P three of us after the
= :‘-’;-fi“ opera, that I find no
¢xcuse for the on-
thusi sm you impressionable fellows
have exhibited eoncerning her.
His eapitulation was hailed with all
the mors satisfaction by his friends for
the reason that it had been 8o longde-
layed. They had pestered him on the
subjrct every night for a week past
and were quite ready to b lieve him
when he presently asserteld that his
only ol jact in yleiding was to escape
the burden of their importunities.
Ruthven, on the whole, was rather
to be envied, thought his friends. A
man who possessed sufficient of the
world’s goods to afford a simple solu-
tion of the problem of existence, and
at the snme time sufficient of talent to
make him fairly oconspucious In
the arens of letters was rather a
noveliy,and Buthven's courteous bear-
ing. yroverbial generosity and uo-
falling wit easily prooured him par-
don for the protty oynicism with
which he regarded or affeoted te re-
gerd the general run of men and
things.
They wero at his rooms now—light,
airy rooms, whose equipmend, if not
luxurioua, bore evidence of the
tenant’s exceptionsl taste in the
matter of artistlc effoct — and
waited rather impatiently whils he
ruined three cravals in the effort to

His toilet
completed, they paseed
streot, Bathven observing plaintive-
ly as he closed the door behind him
that be was “ready for the sacrifice.”
His companions laughed lightly
sad set matches to cigareties. They
were both younger than he. and an
socurate observer would have said
the pursuit of pleasure was m Te
of an oconpation with them than with
Ruthven, the latter, however. show-
ing by his manmer that he enjoyed
thelr com It was not loug be-
fiore they torned, and strolling arm-in-
arm down s guiet sireet poused. at
B from the youngest of the trio,
whom Ruthven addressed as “George,”
before a amall shop, in the windows
of which were displayed s number of
tastefully-arranged vases of lilies.

“Bater,” sandl *Georze," in a half
whisper. “Aad you, Rithven, post
yourself in the rear and observe her,
while I purchas: me 1 boutonniere.”

They passod in. Rathven, who did
a8 be was bidden, observ.d a tall
grave-faced woman, with a face of
waxen whiteness, and large, penetrat-
ing gray eyea  Hor figure was full,
but of graceful outline.  She was ar
ranging ano her vase of lilies, and
Ruthven fell to comparing the hue of
the fluwers 10 that of the lady's hands,
without being able to render a verdict
either way. Hinolel also, with re-
fuctant admiration, the wonderful

ANSY GAPSULES
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blue veins that served to enhance the
| brilliance of two very delicate white

Bafo and | Wridls

George's extromely devotional at-
‘t!tuda and request for s e

a thrill of unaccountable annoyance
on beho!ding the young manin an-
other exiremely devotional attitude,
and the widow's carnation lips parted
agnain in her same dazzling smile.
«Well,” asked George, expectantly,
linkine his arm in that of h's compan-
jon. “*what do you think of her, hey?"
“She is hardly beauntifnl,”” r joined
Ruthven, slowly, after a long pause,
vand I do not like masculine women.
And vet—she preferred lisies to roses,
Yeos, I think taat in strier j siic: 1 owe
vou the clams and absinthe. *Ishoull
call your friend asymphony in lilies.”
At the opera that night Rithven
was rather more cynieal and ab-
gsen'-minded than  usual After
appointing a renl zvous with his
young friends £ midnizh’, he
avoided them. The many acquaint-
ances whom he visited in their boxes
during the evening rallied him on his
apparent indiffereace to the dual charm
of Sombrich and Scalehi, something he
was never known to have exhibited
before. Usually on such nights his
glance was fixed immatably upon
the stage. and the expression of his
fane one of unconcealed delight, music
being the one thing be permitted him-
solf to grow enthumastie about. To-
night his eyes searcely left the pearl
in the center of his shirt-front, and his
brow wure an abstraoted, pussied ns-
peot that gave evidenoe ol some intri-
eate problem under consideration with-

in.

To his betrothed, a sweet-faced, yel-
Yow-haired girl who sat with her aris-
tooratic mamma in the center of the
parquette, he was as usual deferen-
tial. yet gav; witty, but subluel. Bhe
had always, as a matter of ¢nurs», con-
sidered him the moet brilliant, as well
as loveable of men, and found no renson
to change her opinion to-night. When
hestood barehended atthe carriage win-
dow and bade the twe ladies good-
night the big blue eyes of the younger
shone in the glare of the street lamp
hard by with all that a lover would
dave them do; and as the vehicle
rolled awar, leaving him thers, the
yellow cur's west down on the
mothec's willing breast, as their ownnr
sighed forth the customary: “Oh,
mamma, can you wonder that I love
him®’

Unaccountable as it seomed to him-
pelf, the fallowing day found Rithven
at the flower-shop on the litile side
street inwarlly critic'sing that won-
derful 8 nile. H: was well-known in
the neighborhood. and the florist, who
had read h's verses. and hal heard of
his repanted refusala to be led thither,
waa a little surprisel. When the next
day pnased without his appoarance.

however, 8 heo concluded that
wns the last she would
se of him, whieh conclusion

was very rudely shattersd the easaing
evaning, whbun he walkel in and or-
dered six or seven dollars’ worth of
lilics for his sweetheart. And the
next dny, and the next. he came, quiet,
synieal and self-posa sl as ever.
Ho ordered flowers at every visit, and
the most punctilions of erities oould
not have dis -overed the vistige of son-
timent in his demeanor toward the
widow.

And she? Well, she had not hith-
erto nambered among her regular
customers any one qiite so distin-
gu 8'ed or quite so handsome, and she
was flattered. Ay thing like famili-
arity on the part of the young men nbout
town who were her patrons—such as
George, for instance—she rebuked
with such unerring distine:n>as as to
guard against any possibility of its
repetition. But Rathven’s indifference
pique. her, anl, of course, as any
womana will under sueh circoms: aneesa,
her mauner nnbent to him jast a tr s
on that account, the oo sequences
of which wane that Rathvea him-
s+1f unbeut. fractionally a d seriously,
He came oftencr still.  His betrothed
grew Lired of lilies, nnd bade him send
her roses for a change. Hu: sent her
roses—eo ma1y of them thatshe de-
clured she was tired of all sorts of
flowers and begged him to oease send-
ing her blossons of any sort and come
oftener himsee'l insteal

‘To this day Rathven can not account
| for the fascination the widow cxer-
i cised over him. Her conversation was

|

I

‘marry her—that sho exncets it

though

free from platitudes. It was her smile,
poasibly, or perhaps. hor good taste—
| the good taste which hal led him to
bestow
Symphony in Liliea™

her that title of *“A

'Illluil
It was not sirange that his conduct
particular friends laughed buge:y, and

then grew grave as they thought of
the yrllow-haired swestheart ten

Nor was it strange Lhat a tale should

come to the ken of the young lady her-

sell But as often happens ia such

casos, the tale was 8o borrible, in the

guise that it reached ber gentla ears,

that, being a young Iady of impulsive

temperament a3 well as almost Qs

kerish integrity of purpnes, she hes.tat-

ed not an instant but wrote Ruthven a
letter in this way:

*] have long noticed the change in
your demeanor toward me, and bave
been at a loss to account for it until
mow. 1 know every thinz—have
learned it all from a source that oould
noterr. Whether you love her or nok

there is a du'y you owe te her beside
which that of yourself to me is very
slight. Do your daty by her, whate
ever that duty may be. To know yon
false to me may kill me; bat I would
rather lose you, knowing you to be
false, than to retain you. knowing you
to be a villnin. They say vou are Lo
It
you have Lroken your vows (o me, at
lenst keep faith with her.”

Poor Ruthven!

H: elevated his handsome eyrbrows,
drew a deo) broath and emittd alonge,
low whistle. Then he remembered sev-
eral little matters he had not hereto-
fore noticed. H - recalled eertain words
of h: widow that now s :emed charged

wilh deepest meaning. though at
the time the'v were uttersd he
hal not acconded them a  serious
thought. H» remembered that her

eves were 1 oist Inat nizht, that her
hand rombled as—H avens! he was
not v.ain, but—the woman loved hin.
How s lipitl it ull was. to be sur !
He 8t and ponder-d £or a fall honr
He did not of en display emotion, but
al the end of that time his face was
very stern and his taeth were clinched.
Then he sud lenly aruse aml went ont.
He sauntered into the flower-shop.
As usual, he was scrupulously dressed,
and the widow thoaght he had never
looked s distinguished or so haud-
some.
*Grod evening, Mrs. Fox.™
*Good evening, Mr. Ruthven.
Then he noticed that her lips were
trembling and that her sofi. white
cheeks were wet with tears. H« grew
deathly pale, but sdvanced steadily 1o
the eounter. Thon he noticed thas
she was trembling, trembling violent-
lv. in the effort to eonoeal hor teara
He held out & pretiily-gloved band,
which she grasped firmly eneugh.
Then be spoke: “Mrvs. Fix." he said
enlmly, and very softly, *am 1 right
in belirving that vyou love me?’
The perfect self-possession that had
charactevised the widew's demesnor
until to-night deserted her wholly.
She simply gesped -~ “What!" she
almoet soreamed.
It is te be feared that part of
Ruthven's self- deserted him
alsa.  But he had set himself his task
and like the gentleman that he waa
prepared tn go through with it to the
end.
*] believed (he did not say ‘hoped.’
you will observe) that you did and—
s short pawse—I came to ask you to
m uty me.*’
The widow's face was still the
picture of astonishment, bat she o:l-
lected herself, and smiled on him
kindly. pityingly; *I thought youknew,
Mr. Rithven,” she said, *that 1 was
married alveady.”
Ruthven's hand crushed to frag-
ments atiny earthen flower-pot that he
had been fingering uervously. “Buat
I thought,'" he finally hazarded,
amasedly, *that—that yon were s—a
—s» widow."
“You have been mistaken. air,”" she
replied. still kindly. What woman
lives who docs not pity a case of hope-
less love, partionlarly when she herself
isthe obj ‘ot of it. *1I have boen mar-
ried six yeara My husband is on the
frontier with Gneral Crook's ecom-
mand. 1 expect him home in Miy."
Whatever of pity there was in her
heart for him suldenly vanished wut-
terly. Bomehow she fell, after a
sorutiny of his faca that Rathven
could dispense with it
“Then may I ask,” he said, with
gentle courtesy, *‘to what I am to a'-
tribute your display of emotion ns I
entered a few moments agoP’
A goud deal of ber sorrowful ex-
pression roturned.  *Oh, it is nothing
very much, sir.’’ she answered. weari-
ly, “only I must have §150 to-merrow
to pay two months' reaL Mr. —
Goorge (I don't know his other name).
owes me $230.and I took the liberty of
sending to him for It to-night 1did
pot like to do it because 1 know
he'll pay me In hia own time
B it he haa gooe to Canada to hust
asd won't be back for two mon ha
they tell me. I'm sure I dou’t know
what to do. I bave no other bills that
1 can collect.”
‘1 hen it was that Mr. Buthven aban-
done 8’1 eonscience and all principle,
and disburdened himself of this colos-
sal lie
«f had a letter from George this
mocning,' he anneuneed. calmly. “and
he conumissioned me to hand you the
‘um.bl

H: drew a small bock from his

; could not stifle the tefleotion that for a

| b strode to his telephona and called

amount, and, turning upon hia heel
without waiting for a receipt, left the
shop.  And. even in her joy at the re-
moral of her dificulties, fair Mrs. Fox

T ———
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disapointel lover R ithven bore his
terr.ble news with re.narkable equa-
nimaty.

B ithven langhed softly all the way
home. Wheu he roached his rooms

S

Tutls Pills |

for 2007.
«‘Heilol'" he remarked, composedly,
when the desired connection had been
made. *That yon. Bartoa? All right.
Ask Miss Grace if sbe will kindly stop
t the telephiona, will youl"*
A loug pause. Then—

"r

L
~Hollo!"' very softly. *“Yea itisL
Na, pray don't go away.” [His eyes

grew a little dim, for Ye distinetly
bheard the sound of a smothered sob
come quivering over the wira.] “Now,
listen, " added thisunmitigated rascal
*I've read yonr note, and ean not un-
derstand it. Mra Fox, who is a very
cultivated woman, notwithetanding
her oceupation, has a militarv hus-

e e L P

DKEW A SMALL BOOK FBOM RIS FOCKET.

baud, who is coming home on furlough
next month.  To whom de I owe this
du'y you speak of? Or, inother wonls,
dil your friends tell you [ was engaged
to him or to her?"
We. being at this end of the wire, do
not know what the roply was but
Ruthiven, after list ning for some four
winutes, sent back bLut two wonls
They were *at once,” and long afier
he hal vanished out into the sireet,
the girl in the telophme «flice was
trying to ring him up to ask him why
on earth he coulln't *huve politences
enough to Ting off when he was
through?"’ Vers 5r. CreLE
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